The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Hm. How chances it they trauaile ^ their refitdencebothin reoa 
ration, and profit was better both wayes. ■ 

I thinke their inhibition, comes by themeanesof thclato 
innouafion. ' 

Hdm. Doe they hold the fame eftimation they did when I wasm 
the Citty j arc they (b followed. 

I{of No ind cede are they not. 

Ham. It is not very flrangc, for my Vncle is King of Denmark e, and 
thofethat would make mouths at him while my father lined »iue 

twenty, fortie, fifty, a hundred duckets a pecce, for his Pie 
m little, s’bloud there is fomthing in this more then naturall if 
Philofophiecouldfinditout. ^Florijh. * 

G»yl. There arc the players. 

Htm. Gentlemen you arewelcometoE/y3«o«rf, your hands come 
thcn,th’appurtenanceofwcIcomcisfaihionand ceremoDicjlet 
mee comply with you in this garb: let me extent to the players, 
which I tellyou rnufl fhowefairely outwards , fliould moreap. 
pearelike enrcrtainmentihenyoursi’ you are welcome: butmy 
V ncle“fathcr,and Aunt-mother,aredeceaucd. 

Cuyl. In what my deare Lord. 

Ham 1 ambutmadNorthNorthwefljwhcnthcwindisSou. 

therly, I knowe a Hauke,from a hand faw. 

ErJtcr 9olonm» 

Wellbe with you Gentlemen. 

mm. Harke you CuyUerifterne, and you to, at each earea hearer, 
that ^rwt baby you fee there is not yet out of hi s fwadling clouts. 

H appjly he is the fecoiui time come to them, for they fay an 
oldmaniitwiccachild. ^ ■ 

Ham. Iwillprophecy,hecomestotellmeoftheplayers,markit, 

you fay nght fir, a Monday morning, t’was then indeedc. 

My Lora I hauc nevves to tell you. 

mm. My Lord 1 haue newes to tel you : when FoffimwAi an Aflot 
in Rome. " 

. FoL The Aftors are come hether my Lord. 

Ham. Buz, buz. 

Po/. Vppon my honor. 

mm. Then came cachAflor on his AfTe. 

theworld, either for Tragcdie,Come(jy, 
Hutoij’iPaftoralljPafioraUComicallj HifloricaJlPaftorall,fcene 

indeuidiblc* 





Prince of DenmarJ^e, 

. j ‘JiM# or Poem vnlimited. cannot be too heauy, nor 

writ, ana .hclibcr.,^ 

mha ludge oflfraell, what a treafurehad’ft thou ? 

W WhatatreafurchadhemyLord? ,.lli a 

Bam. Why one fairc daughter and no more, the which he loucd 
pafsingwell. 

Pa/. Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Amlnoti’thrightold/r/^iw? , ti 

Pa/ If you call me Irptha my Lord, I haue a daughter that I loue 
• kin. Naythatfollowesnot. (pafsingwell. 

Pa/. WhatfollowesthcnmyLoid? 

mm Why as bylotGodwot, and then you knowe iccameto 
palTe ’as moft like it was 5 the firft rowe of the pious chanfon will 
Sioweyou more, for looke where my abridgment comes. 

Enter the Vipers. 

JLm. You are welcome maifters, welcomeall, I am glad to fee thee 
well, welcome good friends , oh old friend , why th)^aceisva- 

lana lince I faw thee lalUom’ft cliou to beard me in DenmarK. 
what mv young Lady and miftiis , by lady your Ladilhippe is 
iierertoheauen 5 then when I faw youlaft by the altitude o a 
chopirie, pray God your voycclikeapeece ofvncurrantgold, 
bee notcrackt within the ring: maifters you are all welcome, 
wcelc ento’t li^e friendly Eankners , fly at any thing we fee, 
weelehaueafpeechftraite , come giue vs a tall of your quality, 
come a pafsionate fpeech. 
flayer. What fpeech my good Lord? ^ 

Haw. I heard thee fpeake me a fpeech once, but it was neuer 
orifit was> not aboue once , for the play I remember pleald not 
the million,t’was ^auiary to the generall,but it was as I receaued 
it & others , whofe iudgements in fuch matters cried in the top 
f mine, an excellent play, well digefted in tbefeenes jfec downe 
with as much modeflic as cunning . I remember one fayd there 
Were no fallets in the lines , to make the matter fauory , nor no 
matter in the phrafe that might indite the author ofafFcflion, 
but cald it an honeft method, as wholefome^as fweete, & by very 
much,more hand feme then finc:one fpeech in’c I chiefely loued, , 
iVas fAeneai talke to Didoy & there about of it efpecially when he 
fpeakes of frim^ flaughter , ifitliue in your memory begin at 
tthis liac> let mefee, let me fec,the rugged Virhm like Th’ircanian 

^ bcafl, * 


